
Text: I Cor, 11:23 The same night in which he was betrayed.

NIGHT OF BETRAYAL

The disciples were quarreling. They came stamping into the

uoper room, hot and tired and dusty after their walk into the city.

By the door stood a basin,- a towel, and a pitcher of cold water with

which they might wash off the dust of the journey and cool their

sandal-tired feet. But the discioles oushed hotly in, and if they

>

saw the oitcher there, they studiously ignored it, for the angry

'-thoughts of their hearts and the hot words on their lies burned more

pressingly than the tight thongs of their sandals. So the twelve men

stalked darkly into the room and sat down at the table like a group

of sullen children.

What were they quarreling about? Over who would be greatest
I

- *.

-

among them.
^
They sat their awkwardly, suddenly conscious of their

dusty feet, tto one looking at the water by the door. Ho one look&* at

the Master -who silently sat down with them. Ho one mov§4g to take up

the basin and the towel, lest he weaken his claim to pre-eminence by

the lowly act of washing the feet of his fellows.
T cah sa

, ^ ^'^Peter shifty uncomfortably in his seat; ^ames and John, who had

started the quarrel, a little apart s^the twelve seat silent and

angry. It was the night in which Jesus was betrayed, and already they

were betraying him in their hearts. For three long years he had^t^bd
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them for the day when he must leave them, and now on the eve of the

^that sullen, divided group ^into a living fellowship about the communion
Yrv IWw-C*- U ^ Uco Yx f). c di .

table. ^ As the awkward silence deeoens.

Someone has pictured the scene, "--the faces of John and James and

Peter; the intense silence in which each movement of Jesus was painful-

ly audible; the furtive watching of Him, as He rose, to see what He

would do; the sudden pang of self-reproach as they perceived what it

melted in the warmth of his love; all ambition fled before Him who

came not to be ministered uito, but to minister.

So it must be with us as we come now to His table. This is the

upper room. This is the Lord's Table where as of old his disciples meet

and sup with Him. Will this, too, be a night of betrayal? Dare we

They say there is a door over which is inscribed the word, "All hope

abandon, ye who enter here." But the door to this room is the door to

hope, and over it is written, "All hate, all malice, all pride abandon,

ye who enter here, for the Lord is in this place."

the table for the last supper. Brother had rebelled against brother,

but Jesus had washed them clean. I wish it were so, but alas not all

bracing love of Christ could have

"Jesus riseth from suoper and layeth aside his
garments; and he took a towel, and girded himself.
Then he poureth water into the bason, and began
to wash the disciples’ feet."

(D

enter here hot, unwashed of our pride, our jealousies, our quick anger?

With harmony restored the discioles moved to gather about
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v/ere clean. How petty, how childish seem the little bickerings of

the eleven when we turn from them to the concentrated, malevolent

hate that sat deeo in the eyes of the twelfth, the traitor, Judas

Iscariot. Deeper than small jealousies, deeoer than the surface

tension of man with man xvas the cancer eating at the heart of Judas.

His rebellion was against God. No washing with water can wipe that

away

.

I car think of no better illustration of the cower of a good

example than the transformation of the quarreling disciples by the

pattern of humility that Jesus showed them, but there is no better

illustration of the limits of the power of example than the figure

of Judas, bolt upright in his seat as Jesus knelt to wash his feet.

The washing "ith water turned the disciples to Jesus. Only the blood

he was about to shed could avail for Judas.
/N

It may be easy to wash away the dust from our lives, outward

faults, surface sins, our little quarrels and annoying habits. These

all will melt in the sunshine of the Lord’s presence. But the heart

that rebels, the heart that will not believe, shuts out that sunshine.

Only the blood can reach its dark depths, only the blood can wash it

clean.

Just as I am, without one plea.
But that Thy blood was shed for me.
And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee,
0 Lamb of God, I come, I come.

What thoughts must have struggled in the breast of that dark

disciple as Jesus knelt before him. What writhings of snirit must

have been his as he felt the touch of the hand not yet pierced. Yet

he betrayed no emotion; his iron control cannot but call forth a
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shuddering admiration. Boldly he arose from the washing, and sat down

at Jesus’ left hand. Throughout the sacred meal he steels his soul to

an icy calm as the Lord sneaks of betrayal. Twice the Lord spoke, and

the words must have fallen on his ears like the throbbing of the bells

of doom:

"One of you shall betray me."

And Judas sat like a graven image.

"He that dippeth his hand rith me in the
dish, the same shall betray me."

No one saw Judas shift slightly away to dip his bread in another dish.

Not until Jesus turned straight to him, and Judas saw the sadness

of all the world in his eyes, and a love that was too great for him, not

until he heard him softly say, "He shall betray me for whom T din the

sop What thou doest, do quickly,"—not u~til then did Judas burst

from the room in agony of soul, a tortured spirit.

He vent out into the night and betrayed his Lord. He rose from

the sacred table, and sold the Christ. There was only one Judas-

may there be no more.

Why should there be? Whatever the burden of our hearts, whatever

the anguish of our souls, and the secret sins we dare not utter, this is

his body broken for sin, this is his blood that washes white as snow.

Here we look back to the death that atoned for sin; here we look uo

into the face of the Living Lord.

Burdens are lifted.
Blind eyes made to see*
There is wonder-working power
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THE SACRAMENT OF THE LORD'S SUPPER

Invitation to the Lord's Table

This is the Lord's table. Our Savior invites those who trust him to share the
feast which he has prepared.

Words of Institution

The apostle Paul has written:

The Lord Jesus on the night when he was betrayed took bread, and when he had given
thanks, he broke it, and said, ’'This is my body which is for you. Do this in
remembrance of me". In the same way also the cup, after supper, saying, "This cup
is the new covenant in my blood. Do this, as often as you drink it, in remembrance
of me". For as often as you eat this bread and drink the cup, you proclaim the
Lord's death until he comes.

Luke, the Evangelist, has written of our risen Lord:

When he was’ at table with them, he took the bread and blessed, and broke it, and
gave it to them. And their eyes were opened and they recognized him.

The Peace

Beloved, this is the joyful feast of the people of God.

Men and women will come from east and west, and from north and south, and sit at
table in the kingdom of God.

Behold, how good and pleasant it is when people dwell in unity.

The peace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.

Amen.

Eucharistic Prayer

Lift up your hearts.

We lift them up unto the Lord.

Great is the Lord and greatly to be praised.

Let us give thanks unto the Lord our God.

0 Holy Lord, Father Almighty, Everlasting God:

We thank thee for commanding light to shine out of darkness, for stretching out
the heavens, and laying the foundations of the earth; for making all things
through thy Word. We thank thee for creating us in thine image and for keeping
us in thy steadfast love. We praise thee for calling us to be thy people, for
revealing thy purpose in the law and the prophets, and for dealing patiently with
our pride and disobedience.

Great and wonderful are thy deeds. Just and true are thy ways. With all the
company of heaven, we glorify thy name, 0 Lord, for thou alone art holy:



Holy, holy, holy, Lord God of Hosts;
Heaven and earth are full of thy glory

.

.

Glory be to thee, 0 Lord Most High„

An giory be to thee, 0 God our Father, for Jesus Christ thy Son, who was bornof Mary and lived among us full of grace and truth, who died on the cross inobedience to thee, was raised from the dead by thy power to be Lord of creation
and head of the church, and who reconciles us to God.

Remembering the Lord Jesus Christ, we take this bread and this cup, proclaiming:his death for the sins of the world, and confessing his resurrection until hecomes again.

Blessed is he who comes in the name of the Lordo
Hosanna in the highest

„

Grant, 0 Lord, by thy Holy Spirit, that the bread we break and the cup we sharemay be for us a means of grace; that receiving them, we may be made one withChrist and he with us, and remain faithful members of his body until we feast withhim anew m his kingdom, through Jesus Christ, who taught us to pray, saying:

Our Father who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name. Thy kingdom come,
thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven,.
Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses, as *
we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not into
temptation, but deliver us from evil.
For thine is the kingdom and the power and the glory, forever. Amen.

Jesus said: Take; this is my body, broken for you.

Jesus Staid: This is my blood of the covenant, which is poured out for many.

0 Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world,
Have mercy upon us.

0 Lamb of God, who takes away the sin of the world,
Grant us thy peace.

5

Jesus said: I am the bread of life; he who comes to me shall not hunger,
and he who believes in me shall never thirst.

- -4

Jesus said: I am the vine, you are the branches, for apart from me you
can do nothing.

The grace of the Lord Jesus Christ be with you all.

Amen.

Bless the Lord, 0 my soul;

And all that is within me, bless his holy name!

Bless the Lord, 0 my soul,

And forget not all his benefits.

Let us pray.



Thanksgiving After The Supper

S 0 God, who hast so greatly loved us, long sought us, mercifully redeemed us,
and made us your friends; give us grace that in everything we may yield our-
selves, our wills and our works, a continual thank offering unto thee*

Prayer for the Communion of Saints

God of our fathers: we praise thee for all thy servants who, having witnessed
to thee on earth, now live with thee in heaveno Keep us in fellowship with
them until we meet with all the faithful in the joy of thy kingdom; through
Jesus Christ our Lord„

Amen,

Closing Hymn: No 0 57 "Beneath The Cross of Jesus"
}
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